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•’ MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
W i l l i a m  O ’D a ly
Is God a g irl?  you asked as we c lim bed 
the Coast Range, y o u r taste fo r iron  and salt 
expand ing  beyond yo u r 1,875th day.
Do numbers go forever? O u r sm all car 
rounded a curve
and caught s igh t o f the sh im m erin g  sea.
I f  numbers keep going, there must be a day-itty. 
You said it  tha t way, y o u r cheeks the co lor 
o f apricots, beau tifu l m in d  hung ry  
as one bee —no cloud , no chord, no stone, 
no poem can ever be like  yours. Today, 
m ysterious figu re  we never dream ed, 
you b lo w  on y o u r a lto  saxophone 
lone ly  num era ls w ith  love, 
num bers tha t have no other.
Let the tender hands o f the c lock 
tu rn  the pages,
and raise y o u r fa m ily  o f notes.
L ife  moves w ith  sweet in tensity, 
blossoms geom etrically, 
as y o u r fingers d iscover tw il ig h t.
We b lo w  a kiss to the m ystery
o f w h o  you are,
and ou r lips  touch in fin ity ,
th is sm all w o r ld  —
all the rest, rum ors in  the grass.
You p lay the w in d  w ith o u t fear, lis ten 
fo r the ra in  and take f lig h t 
w ith  the fe roc ity  o f one d ra w n  to  song, 
scu lp tin g  y o u r o w n  G reek isle.
W ith  each breath you  seek an om n ip o te n t be ing 
to w h om  pow er means no th ing, 
a heaven tha t has no need o f honey.
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